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THE SIMLA VISIT
At Delhi, as I was entraining for Kalka, a big crowd
sang in perfect good humour, to the worn-out refrain of
"Mahatma Gandhi ki jai", "We do not want any under-
standing!\ I had then my weekly silence. Therefore I
merely smiled. And those who were standing on the foot-
board returned the smile with their smile, whilst they were
admonishing me not to have any understanding with the
Viceroy. I had also a letter from a Congress committee
giving me similar warning. Neither of these counsellors
knew me. I did not need the warning to know my limita-
tions. Apart from the Delhi demonstration and a Congress
committee's warning, it is my duty to tell the^public what
happened at the interview with H. E. the Viceroy.
I knew that I had no authority to speak for any
person except myself. I had no instructions whatsoever
from the Working Committee in the matter. I had answered
a telegraphic invitation and taken the first train I could
catch. And what is more, with my irrepressible and out-
and-out non-violence, I knew that I could not represent
the national mind and I should cut a sorry figure if I tried
to do so. I told His Excellency as much. Therefore there
could be no question of any understanding or negotiation
with me. Nor, I saw, had he sent for me to negotiate. I
have returned from the Viceregal Lodge empty-handed
and without any understanding, open or secret. If there
is to be any, it would be between the Congress and the
Government.
Having, therefore, made my position vis-a-vis the
Congress quite clear, I told His Excellency that my own
sympathies were with England and France from the purely
humanitarian standpoint. I told him that I could not
contemplate without being stirred to the very depth the des-
truction of London which had hitherto been regarded as
impregnable. And as I was picturing before him the
Houses of Parliament and the Westminster Abbey and
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